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A newe balade made by Nicholas Bal 


thozp which ſuffered in Calys the. xb. date of marthe. M. D. L. 


worn raging death with extreme paine 
Moſt crueily aflaulies my herte 
And when my fleſhe although in vaine 
Doth keare the fe linge of that ſmarte 

Fo! when the ſwerde wil ſtop mi bꝛethe 
Then am J at the poynt ot death 


J tall to minde the goodnes greate 
The father pꝛomiſed to vs al 
Howe that his ſonne foꝛ bs(huld ſweat 
Water and blond and dzinke the gal 
And chuid loſe the life he Hathe 
To pacifie his fathers wꝛathe 


And how we chuld by his lonnes death 
Knowe the fathers mind and wil 
And to pꝛeſerue vs ſtii in faith 
Bis commaundementes to fulfill 
So that bef9ze where we were flaine 
By his bloud we might ttue againe 


And where in thouſand yeres ther were 
Bekoze the comming of this childe 
Mania man that came farre 
Foꝛ lacke of knoweledge was begild 
As Pharaoes people whiche did rebel 
Againſte Moſes deleruing hel 


Sut whenthe child had ſhed bis blouv . 


He made vs free wher we were bande 
He after was to vs ſo good 
To put vs in the pꝛomiſed lande 
and bꝛoughe vs from the lake ſo depe 
Ver he hun elfe of vs take kepe 


Then caide 4 ſtreight vnto my fleche 
the vile carkas why doeſt thou fret * 
that ofthis earthe art made ſo neſhe 
Ano naught thou art bat woꝛmes meat 


Foz ifthe Lozde doth apointe the houre 


Jn token where ofJdo the kli 
Wecaule thou woldeſt not haue hl fo:gette 
thi ſhameful fauts while thou might line 


Thou dideſt tht ſelfe ſo muche eſteme 
thou madeſt thi ſpirite the to obeye 
But thi re warde is as Jdeme 
Strei ght from the ſpirit now to decale 
and krom the woꝛld thou ſhalt now turnt 
And be a ſubiette to the woꝛme 


As koꝛ iny ſpirite J trult he chal 
Amonge the auntient fathers ſlepe 
Readie when the Toꝛd doth cal 

His heauenlie deitie foi to kepe 
This is the chiefe groun de of my faithe 
And ther vpon J take iny death 


What auaileth anie pꝛincely power 
vt God agreeth not them tyl 


ther can not woꝛke againſt his wil 


So that foꝛ me he doth pꝛeuente 
- Fozto agre Jdoconſente 


We 
et 


ou. cal 
trcteTife 


Foꝛgeue me al in this wozlde wide 
and pꝛaie foꝛ me whiles J do liue 
Foz do mans ſake tarteth the tide 


— Therfoze J doyou al foꝛgeue 


In the Lozdes handes J do commend 


My lpirite and here J make an ende 


In the haue J no delyght Fiuis. ꝙᷓ Nicholas Balthoꝛpe 
F 02 al is vexed in ſpꝛite 
Thou haſte me cauſed to offende ( Impꝛinted at london in Folter 
In kolowing muche thi fleche iy wil S lane by JhonWaley, 
Vut God willing now Jſhalamend 2 =}: 2 
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